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THE PAINTED BRIDE, 


‘The broken ties of h ippier d iys, 


How often do they seem 

To come betore our mental gaze 
p Like a remembered dream 

Around us each dissevered ehain 


To sparkling roi lies 


And earthly hand can ne’er again 


Unite those broken ties.’ 
There 
with the intention of nnproving their native 
personal charms, so odious and disgusting to a well 
hred man of sense, as that of using rouge : indeed 
why should it not is offensive to nature 
herself; for where is the maid who has indulged in 
the practice for years, and is not 
tinue the same, to conceal the marks of violence it 
has imprinted ? Young ladies too, who indulge in 
this practice, subject themselves to the gossiping 
and tea-table talk, even of the lowest class of soci- 
ety; and I rejoice to add that, that, in many places, 
is the only class who indulge in it. No young k dy 
I presume, (unless her better judgment were callous 
against the reproof and advice of friends ;) would 
ever indulge in the practice of face-painting, did 
she but know how readily a sensible man detects 
through this tinsel covering, false pride, coquetry, 
prudery, vanity, hypocrisy, and more distinctly the 
love of self. In a country where— 


resort, 


be -—#it 


Merit seeks for merit 
And where virtue weda for love,— 

ought this silly practice to be countenanced ? 
peal to the reading and candid part of community 
to answer this question. If young ladies would ap- 
pear lovely ; (as heaven designed they should) if 
they desire to have rosy ¢ heeks ; they should retire 

to rest early at night, not waste the best part of the 
night, for invigorating the system and renov ating the 
animal functions, within the walls of a crowded 
Theatre, or in poring over a novel or some love- 
sick story, to retire with exhausted nature, to dream 
away the remainder of the night ;—thus unavoida- 
bly encroaching on the best part of the following 
day—they should retire early, with a mind as much 
coinposed as possible, their slumber will then be 
sweet and sound. ‘They should rise with the sun, 
and if the weather should be favorable and circum- | 
stances permit, they should take an early 
hors seback, or a walk in the open air; or, if the 


ma) 
rae on 


can be no practice to which young ladies | 


’ ladies acquire a knowledve 


obliged to con-, 


I ap-| 


weather prove unfavorable, they should indulge in 
some gentle exercise at home.—Indeed, it would 
Is no spot ona young lacy’ s fair name, that the 





world knew she aided her mother or friends in the 
‘discharge of their domestic duties. No man, no 
or that of his 
intended, should ever thipk her qualified to become 
oe a wife and mother, if she has not a general knowl- 
‘edge of domestic household affairs. Fair reader, 
vee sinile, but trusting you have read the story of 
ithe * basket-maker,’ IT proceed. The number of 
poor economists and bad housekeepers would be 
far less, if our good mothers indulged their daugh- 
ters less. In the country, it is true, most young 
ot domestic duties ; but 
[have often observed, and L regret to say it, that in 
some of our largest cities, mothers who have been 
bred to industrious habits and who make the best 
of wives, bring up their daughters ladies, (if such, 
those may be called who are bred to idleness and 
dissipation) allowing them to spend most. of their 
time either in bed, at the toilette, making calls, at 
the Theatre, or some other place of amusement, 
without their ever once having an introduction to 
the kitchen and its avocations. Inter not that [ 
would have young ladies inuved to drudgery ; indeed, 
I harbor too tender a regard for that class of com- 
munity even to drean it: but should fortune ever 
unite my fate with that of woman, may it be to one 
whose province it shall be, to bid servants perforin 
such and such duties, without first inquiring of 
them how such duties should be performed. The 
preceding remarks were called forth by listening a 
few months since to the following melancholy tale. 
At the request of a friend, it was related by an in- 
teresting young widow, who was visiting where [ 
not unfrequently spend a social hour. That the 
narrator had passed many months, indeed years in 
the school of adversity I long had known; but the 
| original cause [ had not, nor had her nearest rela- 
ns known. 
Ie 


matter how great diis fortune may be, 





‘What Iam about to relate, I intended should 
have remained buried in my own bosom, the repos- 
itory of much misery ; but feeling sensible that my 
| probation is already prescribed, believing too, that 
ithe narration may free my mind of a Ie aden weight, 
and present a beacon to warn others of the dan; ger, 
lof fondly is ndulai ng ‘i evil practices, or walking in 


forbid den Pp at} he, 1 comply with ‘tom re nucst. 
lp. nsting thet my simple narrative of facts will not 
be ¢ use ‘ted to ‘a ¢ ecrutiny of a critic I shail 
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pass hastily over such parts of my life as are already 
familiar to some present, and confine my storys 
principally to the cause of my unhappiness. — I was, 
as some of you well know, the only child of wealthy 
parents, of course inuch indulget. At the age of 
fourteen, (for little in my life before I arrived at 
that age was worthy of notice) | first entered the 
giy circle of fashion. Several times already, had 
tnat seutence, which so dangerously tickles the ea 
of a girl of fourteen, reached mine, * Catharine is a 
charming girl :’ a fatal sentence truly, to reach the 
ear of one so young and naturally too proud. | 
now became intimate with a young lady several 
years older than myself whose influence over me, 
Was soon greater no doubt than that of my parents. 
Report had for a long time and justly too, pro- 


nounced her one who indulged in the practice of 


face-painting. She was often accused of the prac- 
tice, yet never would she directiy admit or deny 
the fact, but with a smile of deception instantly 
change the subject, a dangerous and critical point 
this for a young lady to arrive at; soon, however, 
had [ reached it, although not without mrny chi- 
dings of conscience. Neither of my parents, (who 
both knew that 1 used rouge) exactly approved 
of my indulging in the practice, but as they did not 
prohibit, T continued to indulge in it. Strange 


that the love of parents should silence the voice of 


monition for their offspring, and sufler them to 
seek for roses, where nought but thorns and this- 
tles grow. Four years had passed on to swell the 


countless dials of eternity, and I was the wife of 


Mr. William McI——, a respectable merchant in a 
neighboring village. He detested, and ever had I 
known it from the first hour in which we met, the 
practice ef face-painting. He had often, betore and 
after our marriage, depicted in glowing colors, the 
evils resulting froin the practice ; advising me at 
the same time to read Chesterfield on that subject ; 
as I would now advise all young ladiesto do, whethes 
indulging in it or not. Chesterfield’s letters at that 
time, I never perused.. He had often heard before 
we were married, that I used artificial coloring : 
which doubtless accounted tor my receiving many 
good lectures on the subject, and strange it now 
appears to me, that all his good reasonings were in- 
mulficient to influence me to abandon the practice ; 
but fools cannot believe coals will burn until thes 
tread upon them. Whenever my husband hinted 
what he had heard before we married, T al- 
ways, as my pattern had taught me, answered his in- 
terrogatories, first by pretending surprise, then, bs 
a half denial and half confession of the fact, left 
hinn to draw the desirable inference, that 1 was inne- 
cent. Never was a kind and affectionate husband 
more completely duped than was mine, nor was a 
husband ever more devotedly beloved by his wifi 
than was mine. How trne it is, that early habits 
are not casily abandoned, 


were 


One year of happiness, 
(since with us the lovers anticipations were real- 
med) had elided swiftly by and a second was on 
the wave, stil T was indulging in that diseustine 
ractice. The tenth a * Jul ; ik 
practice, le tenth day of July lé— the day on 
which for the first time | appeared to my dear Wil- 


hain in the humiliating garb of a deceiver, was one of 


more than usual serenity,—one of that celestial 
hind composed of minutes instead of he irs. and 
ere the stm had reached his meridian splendor, ih 
haling on our way, in exchange tor the atmosphere 
of a busthue village, that, which is wafted to thre 

enses from the midst of wavine grain and wild 
flawes we had arrived ata sulphuy pring of eonsid- 

rable celebrity, ahouttenioiles dict mt from our hal 
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jitation.* Having rested ourselves and taken some 
refreshment, we walked from the public house down 
ito the spring. Never were a couple nore happy 
and cheerful than we were, as we passed across a 
ismall brook to the spring, on a bridge constructed 
hy laying down two pieces of timber, and fastening 
upon them short pieces of plank. ‘This brook me 
anders through a narrow valley, from one side of It 
rises the spring—not far from the spring, commen 
ces, With agradual rise, a grove, whichto appearance, 
extends far in the distance. Little suspecting what 
awaited me, J appro ched the Spring ; we stood 


nearit, perhaps ten minutos or more, drinking freely 
of the water, when on turning towards me, Mr. Me 
| exclaimed,—* Merciful heavens! dearest 
'Cutharine ! the matter 2? Never having 
ifelt better in my life, than at that moment, T with a 
isinile replied, * Nothing, dear William, what creates 
}your anxiety 2’ * Surely you ill, your face is 
black.’ Couscious that the water had changed the 
icolor of the rouge IT had that day used, confusion 
land asense of enilt so completely overwhelmed me, 
Ithat, at the moment the powers of speech were 
jwithheld from me. The flashed across 
his mind—fire sparkled in his eye—his manly chest 

he had nearly fainted ere we could 
igain seats upon a bench near. * Is this then the 
voted Have I then 
fondly cherished in my boson, one who reciprocates 
love by deception ? What euarantee have I, that she 





what is 


are 


uth now 


tottered and 


reward’ asked he. * of de love? 


may not have deceiwed 
s the love LT thought my 


who has decewe (dd me Once, 
me often, sharing with othe 
own 7’ Emotions awakened by recalling the scene 
for atime choked her utterance ; at length she con 
tinued—* When the powers of speech were restore 1 
me, Pin vain attempted to convince him, that I was 


innocent of his suspicions. At the brook T washed 
that accursed bane from my face for the last tune 
and we returned to the house. Our visit at the 


spring, as you doubtless anticipate, was a brief one 


Or W words Passe cd he tween Us oO OUr wry home 
the many chanos we formed ry thre rick st arcely iw ’ 
The notes ol the flut 


as betore 


hours be fore, were now lost. 


tering songsters vibrated the saine melody 


froma deep clen which bounded the road on one side 
through which seemed followtne us the brook betores 
tluded to, came the saine solt, rippling sounds: but 
they bore, as did indeed every breath of nature, but 


the ve sponses oft re pron hito my ear. Often did my 
Wnagination transtorm this deep glen, to the bottom 
of which the eve could seldom penetrate, through 
which curtained it, into a wind 

Atter our return 
home, ny husband became melancholy and reserved 
ind T becaine wretched. Our once happy dwelling 
had the appearance ot tenanted by 
stranvers : so little time did we spend ineach othe 


the colden foll we 


ing path, to the regions of death. 


now being 


society. My time was mostly spent with my little 


aT ny, 


months old—at Jeneth he sickened and died. 


a pledge of our former love, now several 
This 
tie of affection, on which T had placed my hopes 
fora reconciliation. being now severed, Labandoned 
myself to despair. My husband, now but the shadow 


| presume the spring to which she alluded is a sulphur spring 
the tuwn of Sharon, which! of late become quite a fashvon 
ice of reser ith remall bathing honse which is also conve 
wn , Vive g is ley imma cok ts menn ten 
o 4 | f I t 
i! ir A ‘ i ditt hery ¢ 
1! TI ' tur had t 
eN ' ‘ fl ! ry A 
hed wil " a i atl Vise Mr. 1 ' vo tlhe pre 
' y vi on ! prenre 
, ‘ ’ { ’ hl 1) ime I ! 
fur ectahles rot 
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of his former se i, 
returned, 
this brief communication.” ‘Taking from her reti- 
ewe asmall packet of letters she drew one from the 
nuiuber and read as follows :—( Postmarked, 
hy, february G.”) 


left “aa ge on Tac hut 4 never 


Alba- 


lbany, November 12, 18— 


** Yer pear Caruanine.—iire this epistie reaches 


you, the wide Atlantic will be booming between 
us.—We are destined never to meet again on 
earth.—I still love you, but early vows dictate my 


sterious fig [ never have breathed to inortal 


cause of our unhappiness, for fear of rendering 


mys hit. 
the 
you still more unhappy.—Attempt not to learn 
whither I fly, for the atte mpt would be futile—God 


bless vou, iarewell. WiuLLtamM. 


‘POS. 1 have by letter given Fsq.S. the power of 


attormey to settle With instructions to 


pay over to vou, 


my business, 
all of my property which may be 
lett after canceling the debts L owe. Wai.” 
‘When speaking of the practice of face-pamting 
f recollect once or twice having heard him say that, 
he would, he hnew it, marry a gil who 
painted—or live with one who did patut, even she 


neve 


were a wile, adding, that the resolve was registered 
there,.raising his hand towards heaven: those 
doubtless were the vows to which he alluded, W lis 
this Jetter and the one directed to Esq. S. were not 


mailed sooner, J Knew, ito 
his leads: the ‘titheme 
pre unary affairs, nor did he 


whither he had : 


never his. S. took 


mediate sé ntofimy husbanud’s 


spare any palis to learn 


gone ;—a year had passed, his affairs 
were mostly settled, leaving tor me a naudsoime 
FOMpPelLeney still nothing had | heard respec ting 


his fate. While sitting alone one morning, one 
melancholy retlection succeeding another, as One 
wave of the ocean in TL kk SIUICCESSION follows 
another, alike thine d with a dark saline hue: the 
following brief pote was handed mew” She drew 


anothes pape rfrom the prin ket and read as follows :— 


isk eluwust 20, lo—, 
‘Mas. Mel—.—Madam, knowing your ansiety 
to hear from your husband, PT take the liberty of in- |! 
forming you that he ts on board of the U.S, ship 


of war, Hornet—with respect | am—A Frienxp.” 
‘ r 


['o whose kinduess | was indebted tor this note, 


I never knew: it to le 


Wiis wratiiyie arn that by 
husband still lived. Nothing more did T learn of 
his fate, until the appalling tidings reached us, of 


the loss of the Hlornet in the Guif of Mexieo, in the 
month of September, 
and all on board found 
the eve 
rulf, which probably 2 
itated, 
) have dl 


Doubtless my husband 


a watery grave, Ulseen save 


of Deity. in the fathomless depths of that 
pever since time had a record, 


Wil equally ag when the billows ol thre 
hil lity ae U} 
MOUNT Aals, | 
hui 1) 
} 


nmeaAVeL only 


sive 
hosaimed the high sf 


folly 
how long 


and even 
am vet left to lament the 
but tor 
knows.—"Phiis, 1) 


Ol tie 


cing a vicious habit, a tine 


fmends, although 


inelancholy and linperfeet, is but too truc a piciiere 
of the evils resulting from the silly paren Lice ol fia C- 
inting.” 

Hey hey story ended, and ill were so deeply 
atlected by the narrative, (the cause of hei unhap 
piness never having been revealed before) that 
Hinutes passed andscarce abreath broke the silen 
Taking French leave, E withdrew to reflect alon 
m what Thad listened to, and Wf not tally Convinced 

lore, L now was, of the folly of mdulging tot 

etice of harlot&—A f lines more and the whol 
is told.—I, ss than two mouths from the rela 

t of Mrs. McIl——-’s story, the cold earth 
upon he: lovely tomu--—the worns ha 
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eee 
poms sommenced thet + weveneal weeds were 


Sometine after kis departure I received beginning to wave, fanned by the pure breath of an 


) Autumn breeze, over that brow and bosom once 


}chaste as the polished marble.—Yes, with a broken 
The remark 


bee mart had she sunk into an early grave, 
s but the journey of a day ;’ 


“Addison that * lite 
Jott nh recurs to iny mi) vey but never with more force 


ir han when I stand, (as I often do,) beside the grave 
lot, the once Painted Bride. How true the words 
lof the poet— 

} *‘ How oft the tenderest tier are broken, 

How oft the parting tear must flow ; 

‘Lhe words of friendship searce are spoken 

kre those are we love beluw:;— 

Like suns they rose and all was bright, 

Like suns they set and aliis night.’ 


fone 


MerLANCTHON, 





From the Ladies’ Magazine. 
THE BACHELOR’S EXCUSE, 
(Concluded. ) 
*T soon fell into a calm sleep from which T awoke 





jhost to thank him for his kindness, ere I rose. 





} 


| 
j 
| 
| 


not till a lare hour the next day. f was almost 
entirely recovered from the effects of the accident, 
aud only waited for the appearance of iny hospitable 
in 
the meantime, Linquired of the nurse who attended 
me, to know to whom I was indebted for the pres- 
life. She answered, that when I 
2eman, Who was but a short distance 
from me, seized me in safety to the 
house of Mr. Daniels, 
was resuscitated after 
She had just ceased 
Daniels entered, He bade 
with a friendly shake of the 
haad and congratulated me on the alteration in my 
health which had taken place during the night.  [ 
thanked him for his kindness to me mm my misfor- 


ervation Of my 
sunk, the sta 
and carried 
shore to the 
iny host, where I 


various Unsuccessful attempts, 


l was borne 
present 


ber narration, when Mr. 


ine * good moriuing, 


jttlnes, but he stopped me short. I have done no 
more than is incumbent on every one to do to his 
fellow in distress,’ said he, ‘ and if ] have been of 
hany service to thee, thank God and not me.’ I[ 
pwould have again thanked him, but he would not 
hear } ‘ Consider yourself at home,’ said he, 
‘and make vourself as contented as possible.’ I 
found from conversation with him, that he was a 
nan of good natural abilities, and that his mind 


Was Lnproved by much reading and research. He 


AY is also an apt observer of men and manners, and 


hanna 


a counsellor and 


pOxsnt ssed 


such as my youth inexperience e 

ed to the s 2 lety ot Friends, 
ereat ree, that spirit of 
renee which they 


was none of 


velone 
Mm a 
intellie 


celebrated : 


demanded, 
deg 
for 
there 
of learning 
of that foxmel and drawing 
met with among 
deve tion 


lrankuess and ae so 
that 
none 
‘room politeness so often 
strangers. Upon our first intro 
of our fellow men we perceive a 
sortofthauchty dignity, stil, proud attention, rather 
‘pelling than mviting our acquaintance, But with 
Vir. D. it wa He possesed that solemnity 


Inanners, that soberness of COuntenance, 


deserved)y 


pompous display and knowledge, 


to danny 


= hot so. 
those 
listinguished characteristics of the descendants of 


Win. Penn. But there wus an urbanity in his 
iddvess and deportment, that opened a way into 
the confidence of his visiters. The seriousness of 


inanners Was happily blended with a cheerfulness 


ft temper in such deeree that no one could con 
tone with himan hour and be astranger. In fact, 
before the day had closed I found in him an old 

wt and tad Miipa teil to bir iy intentions and 


pects to Chat part of the country. 
Ont tbve 
\hi 


eveyal visiters called 


He was 


aay 


"7" 


' 
° hy) Tipe raottise 


ad lid of Con 
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‘tion was returned, and that m four years after | 
|first entered Mr, 'T’s. store, | bought his stock in 
in trade, and was supposed to be immensely rich. trade, and commenced business for myself, I 
Deeming him a suitable person, | inquired of him | prospered beyond my most sanguine expectations, 
concerning business, and the prospect of a young!jand in one year I hoped to become as happy as 
man’s obtaining employment. I soon found he! man could be on earth. But my hopes were most 
was in want ofaclerk, and would probably give good| fatally frustrated. For several months I had ob- 
encouragement to one qualified for the business.| served Mr. T’s. manners towards me had changed 





siderable consequence in that neighborhood, being 
a Justice of the Peace. He was engaged largely 


He even hinted that he would like to employ me, 
were I willing toengage. I however declined giving 


him a direct answer until [ had made further inqui- | 


ries. In the course of the next day I mentioned 
to Mr. Daniels that Mr. T’. was in want of a clerk, 
and [ requested some information respecting his 
character. He informed me, that he was a man of 





! 


‘to a great extent. He first became cold, then 
neglectful, and afterwards contemptuous, amounting 
almost to insult. And to all my demands for 
explanation, he turned a deaf ear. But at length 
an incident happened which brought to light the 
‘main spring of all his actions. Ou meeting Mary 
one evening, according to appointment, in an arbor 


good abilities, and a leading member in the society ||where we had passed many pleasant hours, I ob- 


| 


of that neighborhood. Gentle to those who pleased 
him, to those who did not he was harsh and op- 
pressive. 
to those who had incurred his displeasure, he was) 
as a lion caught in the toils. Nevertheless to those | 
who endeavored to gain his good will, he was an, 
indulgent employer. 
* But I'am growing tedious. Suffice it to say, [) 
at length agreed to assist Mr. T. and that [ found 
in him a father and a friend. Weeks and mouths, 
assed on, and I still continued an inmate at Mr. | 
TMs, One day as I was returning from the counting- | 
room, a coach passed in which [ beheld a female 
whose features were familiar to me. It passed 
instantly, and was out of sight ere [ could recoguize 
who was init. I thought, nay, was sure, I had seen 
that face before, but could not tell where. Rumi- 


nating on this trivial circumstance, I know not why | 
The first object 


or wherefore, I arrived at Mr. T's. 
that met my eyes, as I entered the sitting-room, was 
Mary Walton, blooming in more than her wonted 
beauty. As much surprised as if an inhabitant of 
the grave had made its appearance, I was scarcely 
able to command myself. She alone, and 
seemed as much surprised as myself. However, I 
soon recovered my composure, and received her as 
I would have received a long absent sister. We 
entered ito an animated conversation, respecting 
the different parts she had visited. The more 


was 


interesting to me because she had seen many with) 


whom IT was acquainted. After a short, time I in- 
quired when she returned home. She similingly 
replied that she hoped to sce her parents that day. 
She was quite engaged in describing the falls of 
Passiac, which she had visited, when Mrs. T’. en- 
tered. She pleasantly remarked, that she was about 
to introduce me to her dauuhter, but it seemed 
quite unnecessary. 


‘Your daughter!’ exclaimed [, repeating her} 


words,‘ is Miss Walton your daughter? this indeed 


issomething newto an oldfriend.” [then explained | 


my mecting her at Dover, though totally uncon- 
scious till that moment, that she was her daughter. 

“To the difference of names,” said she, * prob- 
ably belongs the mistake. She is the daughter of 
a former wife ; her father on bis marriage with me 


took my name, but his children retained the origi-| 


val. But she is as dear to me as an own child.” 
kt was a pleasing discovery to me. 

‘ Mary was the idol of the whole family. Even 
her little brothers and sisters paid implicit obedience 
to her requests. 
and instructor. 
iny affection increased, for I found her all a fond 
heart could wish. But love stories are sickening, 


She was at once thieir sister, friend 





Of a proud, haughty, unforgiving spirit, | 


As we became more acquainted, | 


served that she was very melancholy and sorrowful. 
I inquired the reason of it. She remained a few 
iminutes silent; and then with a faltering tongue, 
‘her face suffused with the blush of modesty, she 
informed me that her father encouraged the ad- 
dresses of one with whom she could never be happy. 
** He forbade me,” she continued, * from conversing 
with you again on pain of his high displeasure. He 
declares, if I receive your addresses, he will disin- 
herit me, and his curse shall follow me all my <ays.” 
I urged her to a clandestine marriage. 

‘** No!” she exclanned, * wo, never, for | cannot 
survive a parent’s curse.” 

‘TI told her IT would accompany her home, and 
plead for her father’s consent to our union: that 
perhaps the entreaties of both would avail, and that 
he would relent, took oui 

way tothe house. We entered his room together : 
and taking Mary’s hand, kneeling, | asked bim to 
vive us a father’s blessing. We entreated him 
vive consent. 

** Never!” he exclaimed ina voice of thunder, 
and instantly left the room. I left Mary in tears, 
and was leaving the house when I met Mr. T. 
again entreated him to give but he 
refused, I told him the of his 
refusal. *‘* J care not,” said he, ** Lam her father, 
and she shall obey me, or my curse shall follow her 
She shall never be yours with ny He 
therefore forbade methe house, and even proce eded 
so far, as to shut the door upon me, an insult I 
never would have borne from any other man. As 
it was, I stifled my resentinent which would have 
burst forth in vengeance had he been other than the 
father of Mary, and returned home with a heavy 
heart. I will now give a short description of the 
man whom Mr. 'T’. wished to have for a son-in Jaw. 

And I will endeavor to restrain my feelings, which 
even now would rise up and almost overwhelm me 

‘Wiliam Benton was an only son. His father 
was rich and consequently Mr. T. considered hin 
ayvood match for Mary. He had a liberal education 
| but alow grovelling mind. His abilities were below 
smediocrity, and his manners had that proud super- 

ciliousness so inherent in persons of small minds 
| He was a vain, conceited being, proud of his talents 
which he considered great, but still proudes of his 
| purse. He knew enough to take care of his 
| money; and that was the sum total of his actual 
knowledge. His views of things were very different 
‘ifrom Mary’s. He considered ‘ 
| thing needful. 





She assented, and we 


10 


and 
his consent, 


Const quences 


consent.” 


y as the one 
She considered it in the light of a 
blessing that might be the means of insuring worldly 
comtorts, but unless benevolently ensployed it 
could never confer real happiness. He held that 


money 

















and T will not dweli on mine. To make a long!|property was honorably acquired, if acquired without 
story short, I will only add, that I trusted my affec- Nexposing himself directly to the rigors of the law 
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That the poor were virtually bound to serve the 
rich, and that the mind should not be the ‘ standard 
of the man,’ as Watts has it: but that money should 
be the grand test of merit. Such was the outline 
of the person and character of William Benton. 

‘Three weeks passed on, during which I heard 
not from Mary. ITheard, however, of her approach- 
ing nuptials, All pitied her to think she was to be 
united for life to a being so directly her op posite, 
But, to compassionate Was all they could do. At 
the end of three weeks I received from ber a letter 
of which the following Is a copy. 

** Drarn Epwarp, 

‘It is with the deepest feelings of anguish and 
distress, that I now attempt to address you, to 
inform you concerning my present condition and 
future fate. IT am guarded in my own father’s 
house, and by my own father’s command, like the 
most guilty criminal. Tam neither allowed to go 
abroad, nor to receive Visits from my nearest and 
dearest friends. ‘his I could bear, were it. re- 
ceived fyom any other than a fother’s hand. But 
as it is, it becomes a thorn that enters into my 
very soul, 

oe Next Wednesday is appointed as the day tor 
me to give my hand to William Benton. But) 
Edward, remember, I shall never cease to love you, 
hough LT were to give my hand to another, 
of ny power to vive lily heart. 
yours it will ever remain, 





it is Out 
Phat is yours, and 
The cold, selfish, ealeu-| 


lating world would deem it unmaidenly ta me tits | 
to speak; but you who have read my heart will! 
excuse it. This is a moment which dem: inds | 


sincerity, and L do but what 1 consider a duty to) 
mv own memory when [assure you—which obser- | 
vation | hope is not nee sded—that thouch I mie Lit | 
be obliged to pledge my VOWS to another, yet it 
would be but mockery. But I shall not now be 
doomed to utter vows which my heart Cannot ratity. 
They may force me to the altar, but over my spirit 
they can have no control. I may sce the sun rise 
on the day appointed for my marriage, but I shi ul 

To ine it will go down in darkness. 
The bell which should ring out meriily at my nup- | 
will give no sound but the muffled toll for my | 
But [would not have you surmise that I shall | 
lay violent hands upon my own life. No LT can) 
cuilty of such an act. | would not go! 
uncalled in the presence of my Maker. But I feel 
that nature, of her own accord, will soon render up| 
her trust. I feel that the silver cord is loosening | 
its hold upon my wearied spirit ; 


| 
| 
| 


never seeit set. 


tials, 
burasal. 


neve be 


‘And with unearthly rapture filled 
[ plume my wings for heaven.’ 


** |] know not but lL have loved the world too 
well; but that affection is now passed away. I 
look forward to an early grave with feelings of 
resignation, which under other circumstances | 
perhaps might not have learned. The hand of 
affliction presses heavily upon me, and I fain would | 
bear up under it, but cannot. Not for my own sake 
would [ wish to live, for I feel that the grave would 
be an asyluin of rest; but IT would endure every 
sorrow as the chidings of my Heavenly Father. | 
As the will of Him who cannot err, but who chas-| 
teneth his children for their good. 

‘s Edward, when I shall be as one that is not, 
when this eye shall be dimmed, and this cheek} 
blanched by the embrace of death; when the 
clods of the valle y shall be resting on my bosom ;/ 
will you, oh will you not sometimes think of me ?| 
Will you not sometimes visit the spot where my) 
ashes are laid, and recall the many hours we have 





cold 


ipassed together ? 


Then, yes then, if the spirits of 
the dead are permitted to visit the earth, 1 will 
meet thee. Then will we hold converse togetlier, 
such as is not heard by common mortals, 

‘* But Limust draw to a close. |] bid you a long, 
a last farewell. And may the God of Heaven bless 
you. Accept these few lines as the last earthly 
tribute of affection you will ever receive frou 

. Your affectionate 
Mary.’ 
. ‘ ‘ x x “ 

‘ She died !—died on the day appointed for her 
tinarriage—died, as I kneeled beside her bed, with 
her hand clasped in mine! I forgave her father, for 
it was her last request. How could | refuse the 
earnestness of that appeal from her dear hips, then 
blanched and quivering in death! I forgave hin— 
but did heaven ? 

‘] must not, cannot dwell, on this scene; there 
is a sickness at my heart, and I must hasten to a 
close. But I will give one word of counsel. Ht 
you ever live to be a parent, Oppose not the afiec- 
tions of your children. Give them advic’, caim, 
dispassionate advice. Point out to them, as rea- 
the ultimate 

Reason with 
ree 


beines, 
conduet. 
that they 
INOTIVES ¢ 
and 


sonable consequences of then 
them in 


Hot suspect 


such a manner, 
you are ruled by se _ 
but show them, that yous el what you say ; 
not for your Own individual interest, bi ut 
for their welfare. And when you have this, 
vo no farther. Your authority over them extends 
only to what appertains to their happmess. ‘There 

never, I you és one who has had 
experience, oh never compel them. Where they 
have given their hearts, there suficr them to bestow 
their hand also. For the smile of love will lighten 
up the cottage of the indigent, but the frown of 
hatved will darken the regal splendors of the palace.’ 


k. R. 


advise 


done 


lore, beseech 





Forthe Rural Repository. 
PERSONAL EXERTION, 

BY A GRADUATE, 
The road to eminence is rouch and 
with many seemingly insurmountable 
but the pleasures and advantages resulting front its 


abounding 
obstacles ; 
are sufficient, and more than sufficient 
to counterbalance the trouble and labor « xpended 
in obtaining it. "To be convinced of this, we have 
only to look abroad and behold the ereat and pal- 
pable difference in the employments and e njoy ments 
ofa man of hich distinction and fame, and one who 
aims at nothing higher than low and insignificant 
mediocrity. To travel this road with success, it is 
necessary in the first place, that one should be pos- 
of some considerable natural genius, and 
that this talent should be well improved and exer- 
cised by study and intense application. Again, it 
is necessary that he should be endowed with patience 
and perseverence ; for itis an old, but true maxim, 
that * Perseverantia vincent omnia.’ In this coun- 
try, the road to eminence is happily open to all who 
wish to enter it; and the meed of praise, is willingly 
bestowed upon him, who most deserves it. Here 
every man st nds upon his OW basis: his OWN per- 
sonal exertions are the instruments by 
must rise, if he rise at all. Here man is permitted 
to soar aloft in the regions of fame and glory, un- 
trammeled and unimpeded by the influence of a 
domineering aristocracy, which exerts its utmost 


POsse sSS1On, 


sessed 


which he 
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endeavors to put dew' the efforts and blast rh 
hopes of praise-worthy ambition. Free as the air 
he is permitred to rise to his merit. If 
then patience and perseverance are so essential!y 








according 


necessary to one’s success, how hnportant is it, that 
these habits should be acquired when young, when 
the mind is more pliable and susceptible of iunpres- 
sions. nour youth gay and busy scenes of pleasure 
are wont to attract regard, and the seemingly happy 
routine of dissipation has also its unlimited influence. 
In fine, we are continually surrounded by, and sub- 
ject to temptations of every kind; the vices and 
passions of this delusory world, oppose our course 
with an opposdion which it requires the greatest 
fortitude to encounter and overcome. But these 
impediinents have been opposed, and opposed with 
success; and man at different periods of the world, 
though pature has thrown in his way 
tonishing obstacles, has by application aud study, 
risen above them all, and acquired lasting and hon- 
orable fame. "Phis we see fully exemplified in the 
eourse of Demosthenes ; whio, 
many aud wonderful hindrances, 
application to the highest punnacte of fane and 
"Thus, indefatigable pe 
and always must be, inthis as well as in all the othe: 
of true 
But without one’s own exertions 
‘ttog If when youn: 


ereat and as- 


though Opposed by 
rose by personal 


PIOory. 


sonal exertions, have been, 


departments of life, the corner stone 
and eminence. 


we must hever expe 


olory 


we spend our days in indifference and sloth; i we 
give way to temptations and allurements, which at 
every step way-lay our path ; mix with low and vul- 


and addict ourselves to low eratifica- 
trons and pleasures, our hopes for future 
wholly unfounded, Hundreds and 
have yearly gone into the our 
ries at learning, thus habituated experienced 
ha vice, whose talents have 
altar of valuptuousness and 


far COMPANY, 


Clipe ce 
are hundreds 
world from scmiina- 
and 
heen sacrificed upon the 


illeg 


andl whose advantages have been spent in dissipation 


ithmare pie usure 


and riot.—But their success in atter life, has fulls 
demonstrated the fallacy and folly of their ways, 
and serves as a beacon for those Who may SSsPss 


I 


tile edvantages which they once had, and squandered 
m deceitful pleasures, Thus then in conclusion 
we have two different and distinet roads set before 
us, aud accordingly as we choose, our future des- 
tiny will be shaped. If we follow that which leads 
to honor and fame, shall most undoubtedly 
ebtam them But if, on the contrary, we should 
unfortunately pulisue the Opposite, our prospects 
will be gloomy and our hopes disappointed. To 


behold with an Leva we jadiced and uncorrupt a 
the rall the deps 
of science, Who have 
have 
au ambition to follow t 


nor and glory, which irtiments 
many of those, 
obtained, is sufficient to excite In our ink 
example, and like thei 


Let stu 


preceded Us, 
ds 
heir 
obtain immortal and lnperishable fame. 
dents proceed then to drink deep of the fountain 
of literary hap yptne ss; and let nothing interrupt o1 
vary their detenmimation ; the road is open to them 
all; and by sufficient application and study ; the fanie 





ofa Cicero, a Demosthenes, a Newton, or a Hayne 
may richly crown their attempts. Home, 
A o weine PAY-DAY. 
A proflig ate young fellow, the son of a lawyer of 
5 yne eminenc f nag dere Island, onacertain muster 


or general inspection day, purchased a horse of an 


iwnorant farmer, engaged to pay lor it on the next 
mspection day, He conve anotes but instead of 
inspection he inserted the word resurrection— 
il Licing it pas able ou the resurrectyon day ' When 


bah, 
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‘the next inspe ction day had come, and the farme:, 
nstuspiclous of the trick, suppose dl the note to be 


jdue, he called on the young inan for payment. ‘Phe 
latter expressed great astonishment that he should 
‘a wi upon hin betore the note was out, ‘But ick: 


you promised to pay me next 
diy : the time round and | 
wantthe money. ‘Ifyou willlook at the note again, 
said the young man cooly, you will find it has a 
long time to run yet, T he fanmer was sure the note 
was due; or ought to be; but on spelling it over 
carefully, he found to his astonishment that it was 
not due until the resurrection day. He remonstrated 
with the young scape grace ;—but all to no purpose, 
and he finally laid the case before his father the 
lawyer. "The latter took his son aside, and told him 
he had better settle the thing at once 3; for, said he, 
‘though the pay-day is far off, you bid fair to have 
sh on your hands that day without 
having notes tosettle.” "The advice was taken. 
Consteliation. 


oul s suid the farmer ; 


inspection has come 


business cnou 


neighborhood ot 
ot his wealthy 


A rt spectable clergyman iD the 


Boston, being at the residence of one 


ishioune ts, 





nal hospital jit nade some complaints 
ol pitiful sum allowed him for his tabor, and 
concluded by wishing it enlarged, that be might be 
able comlortably to support and bring Up an mere: 
sing family. A colored servant happening hha il 
the inoment, and hearing something about salary, 
and family, thought the minister was complaining 
of the dvoucht and scareity of vegetable and 
rupning into the garden, he conve ve d to the chaise 
of the clerevinan a Jarec quantity of celery, wi 
After the worthy cuest had cone the negro came in, 
and with a countenanee free trom blushes, says— 
Massa, Giuess Mr. vot salary enoug hi how, 


L cram his big empty box full’—Boston Traveller 





Good /ldvice.—In one ot ovr courts m this city, 
a blacksmith who had the cift of staumnering to 
perfection was called into Court as a withess between 
two journeymen of his, in a law suit; the amount 
In qui stion being about 75 cents. Th: judge, after 
hearing bis testhmcny, aske d hin why be had not 
advised his workine nto settle, the cost be ing five 
times the anount of the disputed sum. In reply 
the witness observed—* | t old the too 0-ols to 
settle. I s-s-said the con-constables would take 
thelr CO-0- oats, the lawye rs their sh-shirts, and by 
j-jings, they got into your Hon. Honor’s court, 


you'd sk-sk-sk-skin “em. 


A short thine tailor’s 
‘ strutting 


Py in’s private 


since, a 
and fretting 
Theatre, 
characte rot Mac he th. 
the deed "'—his m 
in Oxford street, st 


apprentice was 
lhour upon the stage,’ of 
in the 
‘l have 


trades 


in Gray's Inn Lane, 
and having exclammed, 
il respectable 
up in the pit, called 


you 


iste 
ding 

That's not true ; 
small clothes ; and 


t ' Done the decd 


astitch of work fot 


done 


outto his hope ful apprentice, * 
havn't Mr. 
you shan't « 


mended 
me, if 
mdeed! why, 
the last three 


Greene's 
curse ateh 
you havn't done 


. = 
aavs. 


the sanguinary battle phd wera, an Irish 
fa French Hussar, 
att wctred the 


During 
soldier fell wounded by the side of 
and eins biOans 
little 


whose large whiskers 


‘) 


| a ’ al + ra 
risitmal s notice, and scene 


aot a to alnoy 
fpthat ‘Whist! whist!’ oc inronally cried Pat Ina 
veptle tone, but still th hussar moaned On At 
eneth Pat’s patience was worn out, and turin: 
fiercely round, he roared out, ‘ Den vour eyes to: 
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fe 


a big whickerell Monsee vy do vou think there’s OT 
bed kil’t but yourself 
Physician of Neweastle being summoned to a 
vestry, In order to reprimand the sexton for the 
blunders he had committed through dvunkenness, 
dwelt so much on the poor fellow’s misconduct, as 
to raise his choler, and draw from him this retort. 
‘Upon my soul, Sir, this is ill-natured ;. and that 
you should be so eager to lay open all my blunders, 
when T have so often, 
is hard 





| 
so very often, covered yours, | 
, very hard, master doctor that's all.’ | 
; -_———-_--—-—e | 
A miser being called upon by an acqui aintane €,| 
whom he did not wish to entertain told the se rvant 
to answer that nobody was within: according to| 
vil said that her master was out, and 
vy 4° 
To which! 
the visitor, who saw Penurous peeping through the 


which the 
there was not asoul in besides herself. 


window enrtains, said, 
‘Well, 


vou: for, 


lond enough to be heard bv 
TET know no canse to disbelieve 
except yourself, L see nobody but you 


him, Way deat 


master, and he has no soul.’ 


4 country vicar civing his text ont of Hebrews, 





He brews ten and twelve (meanine 
the chapter and verse.)—An old toper, who sat half 
under the pulpit, thinking he talked of 
somany bushels ro the hogshead, exclaimed | 


pronounced 


asleep 
brewing 
with great emphasis,‘ and notsuch bad ale either,’ 
—_—-——- —s 


fmm W I 1 n the 


ron at 


How to he saw 


mreiuc h) rf it ose 


Bishop of Exeter! 
J nnes’ Church last. he 

hall ] do, to he r° 
A wag in the wallerv, called eut to the 
discomnfiture of the Richt Reverend Prelate but to 
ment of a great portion of the 


Vote for the Reform Bill Y | 


gave out his text. * what savd | 


evident 


the no small amu: 
Fonszregation, 
Tn a storm at sea, when the ship's crew were all at 
burst into a violent fit of laughter : 
eine reproved for his ill timed mirth, and asked the} 
reason of it, * Why (said he) Twas laughing to think} 
what a hissing the 


pravers, a fellow 


hoatswain’s red nose will make} 
When it comes in contact with the water. 
| 


-_—- -—— 


my Thing in Reason.— Go wp and hand the 
roval.’ 


said an officer on ship hoard to a boy, whe| 
had never before ‘ swam the salt pond.’ It was in| 
the night. ‘Sir?’ answered the lad inquiringly. The! 
officer repeated the order. * Any thing in reason,’ 

ud the sia ‘but as to climbing them rope ladders 
euch a dark night as this, | shan’t do tt.’ 

“1 Funny Pun.—Two lawyers in a funny on the 
Th unes the other day, had not be ‘en rowing lone 
hefore they found she leaked. ‘Tom’ 
‘here's a notice to quil. No" 

notice of bail, rather, T think.’ 


Murlow —Myr. 


crazier of Lineoloshire, met, late one night 


Goldsmith's 


Proiment 


Lewis Gruminit, a 


mistaken his road. 
and pracy uays dthe wav to the nearest in ot publi 


he lise Mr. 


he would show hiin the Way to a quiet respectabl 


a commercial traveler, who had 


iy. replied, that as he was a stranver. 


hens of vyulolve entert Hpvenut foro man ma hors 
. 1 ' ’ i i 
TOOK Hh tO is OW residerce Phi ! 
' | yo rfeet CANE wid Contdence ot iT } hiked 
eal the success of huis stratagems and evel 
Mhitay that he called for was instantin proved d to 
ry elf and his horss Ti) thy pricey yay hy Couple 


} nn abtithoritative tone fers thre il} mc) (He HoOspt 


asic one, ! 
replied the other.) 





ble ialikodil had all the recompense he desived in 
the surprise and altered manners of his guest. It 
was from this incident that Dr. Goldsmith took the 
hint of Marlow niistaking the house of Mr. Harde astle 
foraninn, inthe come dy. of * She Stoops to Conquer. 
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He alth uf the e City.—Our city is still exempt from the 
Cholera, of more general 
‘health than the present. Reports it is true have heen 


and never was there a time 


circulated by credulous and perhaps designing persons, 
that it was ameng us, but they were altogether without 
foundation, no case of the Asiatic Cholera having ever 
existed in the compact part of the city. 

New-York Weekly Messenger.—This paper, formerly 
known under the title of Badger’s Weekly Viessenger, 
The columus 
of the Messenger, aside from the religious depaitinent, 


hasrecently entered upon itssecond year. 


which is distinguished for candor and liberality, coutain 


y to 


much ipteresting matter, and we are always happ 


receive it in exchange for our little sheet. 

Southern Planter and Family Lyceum —This is a 
new paper, tobe devoted ehefly to Agriculture ard Hor- 
ticulture, though a portion of its pages will embrace 
subjects of a mise ellaneous character. 
ished every other Saturday, by M. 
office of the Macon 


It will be pub- 
Bart eu, Mac iN, 
Telegraph. Terms 


Two Dollars 


Ga. at tm 
wo Deo) 


I ity Cents at the end of the year. 


lars per anvum tn advance, 


LETTERS CONTAINING RE 


Rivccerved at this office. from Agents and thers,+udiny 


MITTANCES, 
Sept. 19th 


S. WW. Tallinedze, Albany, N.Y. S81. J. Britten, dr. Sharen, N 
7 ae P. 8 Barker, Hodson Piet work Sh: oh hiing, P.M 
Gasvhead, N. ¥. 85; Win. Bunker, Ghent, NN ] A.M Swer. 


Vinavilile, N. VY. S11; B. Cook ce uwigh, Me. &1: N. Sorith. Av 
N 





g i.Ga 810: FE. Dodge, Paulding, N. V¥. S14, : Kellugg Shc 

tield, Ms. S11: R. Wilson, P.M Wileon. fe oF Lee Geeweter. 

tay i Vilage, N ¥. Si N. W. Roveits, Albany, N 7 $1 A 

Lane, South Lee, Ms. $1; W. Sabin, Salina, N. ¥. $1 
SUMMARY. 

Potsonous Cheese. —Fight members of a family were attacked not 

vy since, in tf city, with vrolent pains, attended with nuusea, e 
lew hours adter iving caten cheese, coutatms y deleterious tngredre 
ert It ott happens. where the curd hus been ®orled in a opper 
ket thar such canseque neces ensue.—Leston Tran 

The Poughkeepsie Whaling Company ha ised the ship 
Vermont, 300 tons burthen, whieh they will proceed immediate !y te 
fit out fer a voy ige to the Vaertic Clcean. 

Salvent of Puttu.—To meve panes of glass from sasher spread 
with a small brush, a littl nitric er muriatic ccid over the puity, and 
it will soon be oft, and cun be removed without mypury 

MARRIED, 
In this city, on Saturday the Bth hist. by the Rev. Mr. Richards 


Mer. Fdmund H. Oleott, to Miss Anna H. Wells 
At Pittsfield, Maes. on Wednesdey the oth iost. Mr. Wiliam 4 
Power, of Hudson Print Works, lw Mise Catharine A Bue! of the 


former pines 
ton the fithinst. by the Rew. De. Cuvier, the Rev. Fdwin Holmes, 
astor of the Reformed bruteh € hurel t Livi gston, to Mis surah 
M. dangehter ot Pr. John Met llan, of the same place, 
On ‘Tuesday Evening, by the Rev. Mr Stotkhs, Mr. James Cook 
fa] ety to Miss Sarah Allerton, duughier of Mr J. A to 
Esq of ¢ o 
In O's ‘ t} ] } v Peis Ts MM lebn D t 
toy Miss Betsev Snoveer, daughter of Adum Siuyder, ail of that 
ly Claverack on Tha \ } ltr hbwthe R Ir Sloe 
Mr Jal lL. Mues ( | J Siall. 
] { wer bk j } | Jit Vir } . 
fm. Del e | s | 
‘ o MM Ci ri ‘ ii ta ' } ' 8 
Piicp, 
4 ] 4 5 
\ ced % 
ti) . 
\ fpith 
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WAKING DREAMS. 
BY THE LATE MOSES ¥. SCOTT. 


* Te walks by mounlght in bewildered thought, 
And spite of waking madness dreams of home.’ 








Thou tenderest nurse in each painful emotion, 
O slumber! my pillow invites thee its guest— 
Come, balmy and pure as the breath of devotion, 
Descend as the Halcyon sinks to her nest! 
And thy dens shall dissolve strong reality’s chain, 
And leave peerless fancy in boundless domain ! 


Then in dreams let me rove with the ocean-nyimphs 
wreathing 

In green sparry grottoes, their wave-nurtured flowers: 

Aud on shells of deep-murmuring melody breathing, 
Call the Naiades to dance in their emerald bowers; 

While in mazes of beauty aud colors of pride, 

Bright do!phins, like rainbows, shall glance through the 

tide. 

I would range the whole circuit of fairy dominion, 
From the bower of Titania encircled in smiles, 

To where the small Peri, on soft lucid pinion, 
Descends with the starlight on Ottoman’s isles, 

And weeps on the roses, and all the night long 

Sweetly sighs to the nightingale’s amorous song : 

Or wafted far east in thy happy delusion, 
To the chambers where morning unveils [ would fly ; 

Where ber radiant eye, with a mellow effusion, 
Empurples her isles and enamels her sky— 

Where the garden of Paradise floated away 

In an ocean of glory, and blooms to this day :— 


Or let me descend—in the light of thy vision 
Through groves bearing topaz thatblaze inthe west, 
Where evening, reclining in beauty elysian, 
Is rocked by the light wing of zephyr to rest; 
While cradled in clauds of empyreal roses 
And veiled in her blushes, she sweetly reposes. 


But slumber, to car@-weary pilgrims indulgent, 
Thou kunowest one spot nore beloved to the eye 
Than evening in blushes, or morning effulgent, 
Or gems in the cavern of ocean that lie, 
Or bowers of roses with moon-beams inw OVE, 
Or islands that sigh with the music of love! 
Reveal then, through shadows, a scene so beguiling ! 
(For truthdares not show what by distanceis ve iled) 
Where friendship the purest of spirits is smiling, 
And love, sweetest fairy, his raptures can yield, 
Fast and bright as the streamers that dance round the 
pole, 
And dearer than Orphean hymns to the soul. 
Thou spot hallowed once by a mother’s affection 
Ye flowers that in infancy twined round my heart— 
O, Home! ever dear to my foud recollection ! 
Your name cana holy enchantment impart! 
In croves it is whispered—the streams as they flow 
Tell that name in their murmurs, ’tis heaven below! 
a 


It is a well 


husband and wife 


known practice 
pare ind children, and sell the 


burous planter, and the other to another 


nis one to one bar 
The following pathetic 
lines will faintly describe the feelings of a Futher, on such an inhu 


mao tratlic and scparation— Well may he say, 


‘| half forgot the name of slave, 
When you were by my side! 


From the Genius of Universal Emancipation 
THE BEREAVED FATHER. 
Ve have gone from me, gentle ones! 
With all your shouts of mirth 3 
A silence is within my walls, 
A darkness round my hearth. 


The brightness from my life has gone, 


The gladness from my heart! 
AY ' ' 


From home and love 


alas! that such as you 


should prt: 


» AMON, SI ive holde 1s, to separate | 
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Wo to the hearts that beard, unmoved 
The mother’s anguished shriek ! 

And mocked, with taunting scorn, the tears 
That bathed a father’s cheek. 


Wo to the hands that tore you hence, 
My innocent and good ¢ 

Not een the tigress of the wild, 
Thus tears her fellow’s brood. 


I list to hear your soft sweet tones, 
Upon the morning air ; 

I gaze amidst the twilight’s gloom, 
As if to find you there. 

But you no more come bounding forth 
‘To meet me in your glee; 

And when the evening shadows tall, 
Ye are not at my knee. 

Your forms are aye before my eyes, 
Your voices on my ear, 

And all things wear a thought of you, 
But you no more are bere. 
You were the glory of my life, 

My blessing, and my pride! 
I half forgot the name of slave, 

When you were by my side! 
Wo for the lot that waiteth you, 

My victim babes! through life ; 
Who now shall teach you to bear up 


Amidst its bitter strife! 


Wo for your lot, ye doomed ones! wo! 
A seal is on your fate! 
And shame, aud toil, and wretchedness, 


Ov all your Steps awit. MARGARET. 


THE DEW DROP. 
The brightest gein cannot surpass 
The dew drop on a blade of grass: 
Thus nature’s smallest works combine 
To herald forth a haud divine ! 
Shall man the noblest work of all, 
With reason blest, a sceptic fall: 
Behold thy form of wondrous skill, 
With faculties that move at will, 
How perfect, and how rarely fit, 
And ailin all so exquisite, 
That reason’s eve but with a scan 


Proclaims—A God created man! 





SEW af Gs DVT EAS? 


Ansivers to the PUZzZz1.ES in our last. 
Puzz.Ee 1. Because they raised the first Cain. 
Puzz.LeE 11.—Because it is Near O, 

NEW PUZZLES. 
1. 

What is that which is perfect with a head, and perfect 
without a head; perfect with a tail, and perfect without 
atail; perfect with a head and tail, and perfect without 
a head or tail ? 

TI. 

Why are there only 46 weeks in this year? 
Itt. 

Why is a music-book, like a barrel ? 





Deeds, Mortgages, Ac. 


Printed at this Office, on a new and elegant script type, and for 
sale wholesale and retail, at Ashbel Stoddard’s Booksture. 








RURAL REPOSITORY, 

I« publishedeveryother Ss iturday by WILLI AM B.STODDARD, 
Hudson, N. V.at ONE DOLLAR, perannum payable in advance 
’ersons forwarding FIVE DOLLARS, shall receive Siz Copics 
The volume will be embellished with Copperplate Engravings, and 
t Title page and Index will be furnished at the end of the year 


yr All Orders and Communications must be post paidto receive 
ttontion 


oA) 














eS — EEE 





